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LL you good People, 1 pray give Ear, Ipo 
The Truth of a Story Pl tell, 

Concerning a Man well beloved, 


Sometimes on the Highway did dwell : Th 
* And bravely himſelf did maintain, 

And often made Hclp to the Poor, To 
Reliey'd many that were in want, * b 
And great love he gained therefore. 2 
On Friday the fifth of March Fr 
Pror'd to him unlacky I fav. L 
Captain Hardcaſtle riding from Wakefeld, Th 

To Milthrop rode out of the Way: 
And calling for a Flaggon of Ale, WI 

A Stranger there chanc'd ro come by, | 
Saying, Neviſon that robbed Bactwortb, At 

There lately I did him eſpyo—. 1 
The Captain he ſent for a Conſtable, 1 t 

And pretently to him he came; An 
en taking another Man with him, ( 

A piſtol charg'd I'th'- King's Name, No 
Requir'd his Name of him quickly, [ 

My Name it is Jobnſon faid. he, Th 
The aptain laid hold of his Arm, 4 
Saying Neviſon thou's go with me. But 


Mm this gallant brave Gentleman, 
Saw that he was thus betray'd, 
Valiantly he thus faid to them, 

Of my Name I'm not afraid; 
Declaring to any whatſoever, 06D 
In the Conniry where I do dwell, 

For Newſon it was call'd ever, 


Though I am your Priſoner myſelf. = 


Then Straight upon the ſame Speeches, 
They hurried full faſt away, 
To Tork the Place of his now abiding, 
But he often call'd by the Way: 
And at Stwillivton Bridge at an ale-houſe, 
A Gentleman hs ſaw that he knew well 
Five Shillings he gave him to his Wife, 
Deſiring him thus to tell. oy 
That he was going Priſoner to Er, 
And to ſend him a Shirt with ſpeed, 

With other Neceffaries of Clothing, Ke 
Which now ehe doth ftan{ in great Need. 
At Brainba m-moor he then did call, | 

Where at the Sight of the White-houſe, 
Great Attendence waited him on, 
But for Nevi/on it was the worſe. 


And when then he came to the Bench, 

Guilty or not Guilty, they to him did cry, 
Not Guilty, then Neviſon faid, 

Um clear e'er ſince the ſame Day, 
That the King did my Pardon Grant. 
U n&er did rob any one, nor kill, 

Zut that Fletcher in all my Life, 51 
es Twas in my Defence I fay till, Many 


„ = 

Many great Lords and Knights were thei 

Pefiring a Petition to be mad; 

W bo all gave him a good Report. IH. 

And how he wrought at his Trade; 
But alas! it could not avail, 


To the Place of Execution he was led, He 
Yet he was not daunted at all. : J 
Though his Coffin ſo near him was laid. A 
l 


Good People you may think 2 Confeſſion,” - 
Of larger Matters hee 1 ſhall ſpeak; © 


But I never did wrong a man of two pence, 0 , 

Since the King did my Pardon grant: a, 

A Slander concerning a Woman, 1 

I never had ſuch an Intent: e 

Therefore that has been reported. 3 
Of that I am innocent. 7 
Then to conclude in chis Matter, _ : - Im 
J pray for to bleſs you all, A 

And Grant you better Succels, . 

When tor Mercy you do cal; 0! 
Your Prayers put up to your Judge, V 
* [ ſhall patiently ſuffer the lay. nd 
And | do forgive all the World, | Ny 

And the Vanities of it alſo. 

Ker 

The happy Sailor. | N 

T here was a Youth liv'd near Ring' end, 's 
A Seaman neither rich nor poor, 

And when his Means was almoft ſpent, ind 


He bodly went to Sea for more. vb 1 A 
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His Father bein _ * gone, 29 goo 1 
He lov'd his Mother as his lifes | 
He did maintain her gallantly, 
This lovely Youth he had no Wife. 


He was beloved by Rich and poor, 
And he kept Company with the beſt: 
A Gallant” Widow in this Town, 
Her Love to him ſhe did mene 


o fair I am in Love with you, 7 
And your ſweet Company I do crave, l 
And if you'll ftay at home with me, 

I'll make you Lord of all I have. 


Dear Madam, I am bound to Sea, 1 
Here is the money in my n 


I'm come to take my Leave of you, 
And bidadieu fair Ireland. 


0! bleſs the Ship that you fail in, 

Where e'er ſhe ſails by Time or tide, _ 

ind all that goes along with you, i. 
May Love and Honour be there Guide. 


ere is chain of Gold, ſhe faid, 

About your Neck pray do it wear; 

nd when you are in foreign Parts 
Pray think how you my Heart ellhar 4 


Ind when you do the Ocean croſs, | 
- | Amongſt the Ladies that's ſo gay, | 
His e 1 
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I beg of you my deareſt Dear, 
Let none of them your heart bettay. 


Th: faithful Swain's Complaint. 


Ehold thoſe Lines inclos'd and compos'd 


By your Faithful Swain; 
And be not dicfompos'd my ſweet Roſe 
When you read the ſame ; 


| Bur ſeriouſly puriue them, 


And view my tor menting Pain, 


And you will find it's Love that, Fg 


Doth cauſe me to write the lame. 


Exceeding Beauty fair, 
Do net leave me in Miſery, 
Each Night in dec cp 2 — 
Complaining of my Deſtiny: 
O the killing fair, 
Come eaſe my Calamity, 
And yield me ſome Content. 
To prevent this ſad Tragedy. 


Firſt then 1 did perceive, 

My feet Maiden on the rural Plain, 
My Heart it was ſo wounded, 

I could no Eaſe obtzin; 
Her lovely ſparkling Eves, 

Outſbines the Morning Stars, 


W hilſt Crouds of wounded Swalns, 


Come Addreſſing from afar, 


Her Skin I do compare, 
To the faireſt of Lillies white, 


And 
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And ſhe does ſtand by me. 
She is my Heart's delights 
W hilft of my Complaining, 
She will no pity take, ha 
It ſhe does refuſe me,. x GEE 
Alas! my poor Heart will break. | 
Thy Beauty Maid, a9 CO 
Gains great Fame in this Country, 
May the Heavens ſtill defend thee, [7 
From all Inu: 
Let it never be laid, e 
| That a maid ef ſuch Quality, 
Should ever deſtroy , 
A young Boy for his Loyalty. 


My tender Heart will break, 
With Sorrow deep; 
Dear Mother be not coy, 
But bring my Winding-ſheet, 
Invite all my Friends, 
To my tender Funeral, 
And like a faithful Lover, 
I'll die for her Sake. 


Give themFlambeaux in their Hands , 
For to ſhew them Light, 
Each Man Gleves and Bands, | 
And Weepers of the Holland White 
Make you my dead Cloaths, * 
Ot the beſt of linen fine, 
Ard let ſome other Beaux, _ 
[njoy this cruel Nymph of mine. 


Near to a Pleaſant Garden, 
And] Well garniſh'd with Flowers fine, 


1 do compare my Darling, 


(2:3 -: 


Sweet Charmer Nymph divine, 
For Modeſty and Wit, 

Well garniſh'd on every Side, 
With Chaſtity, Humility ; | 

Fxcellency and Bcauty bright. 


O let the Grave be made, 


For the Day and Hour is come; 
That Death will ſurely ſeize me, 

And ſay that my Glaſs is true: 
Take my Corpſe and Bier, 

Then away without Controul, 
And leave them in the Grave, 

To decay to Duſt and Mould. 


Surely not in Seggo, | 

My Grave ſhall be ſhortly made, 

If you don't come and eaſe me, 
Relieve my charming Maid; 


From the diſmal Caye, 


W here ſure into le | muſt, 
Where all my venial Fame, 3 
Shall be ſhar'd into little Daſt. 


On this Tomb write, 0 JU Ol. 


Theſe Letters all in Gold, 


Here lies a wounded Lover, 


As you may behold: 
And by a fair Maid's Cruelty, 
Has breught me to Skin and Bone, 


In Earth's cold bed attended, 


Below this marble ſtone. 
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